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I never go there in term: and so I think it always makes
me pensive. The actual service could not altogether give
me peace, fresh as I was from Carlyle. It is " Exodus from
Houndsditch "but the building is always so beautiful, a
roof to look up and dream into, and grand pillars solemn
and stately, and perfect glass . . . And I like the plan of
letting you slip silently about on the matted floor after
service while the voluntaries are played. Altogether I came
home happy and not so melancholy as I might be con-
sidering it is my last night in Oxford. However, the end
has come. I don't know yet clearly what my Oxford career
has done for me. It has been very happy and I think very
useful. I came up with no definite bent or any way of
life: I leave with a most definite bent towards literary and
intellectual work, with perhaps some public work as well
if it may be.